Transcription:
[raised imprint reads: "WEST END"]
[written upside-down at top of letter]
It is now Monday morning and
I must just say good morning to my darling. My head-ache
has left and I feel in better spirits. Josie & I are going to
see Emily to-day E.
Hampstead Aug 24th/62
Dear Husband,
I received two more dear loving
letters from you last night and one from Joseph and
I shaln’t tell you how loving that was but it was
a real good kind letter truly, and I should like to
have you read it first rate. Mr. Bragdon come and
brought them down last night about nine o’clock on
purpose to see if you had heard from Brewster
I have never told anyone that you thought he had
deserted and I don’t wish her to know you thought
so.
You know I am unacquainted with J.s hand writing
and when I took the letters in my hand I was so
frightened that I could hardly open it for fear some
one had written to me after your letters were sent
that you were killed or taken prisoner or sick or some
bad news or other. Now you need not laugh at me
for I bet if you had no other correspondents in H.
and should have ^receive a letter, backed by a hand you wasn’t
acquainted with it would start you and you would
feel afraid somthing was the matter with the dear ones
at home
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I wasn’t looking for a letter from Joseph for I didn’t
expect he would care enough about it the letter I wrote
him to answer it, but I think he was really pleased
with it
Horace Sawyer is marriad and enlisted
But Eastman will tell you all about it when he
returnes, who has enlisted and who is mariad
and so I will not stop as I have got the head
ache. Josie and I have got the been to meeting
to-day. I went over to see my best sister - Julia
last week, Annie and I.
I havnt seen Eastman but once since he
returne come and then only for a minute. I think
of going up to see him tomorrow. I understood
last week that Evender Corson was coming into your
regiment. That you had got the place of Steward &
that he was going to take your place and then
I heard it was not him that was to take your
place but Ezekeil Bartlet. I thought you would
like the first arangment very much
I went to a circle the other night in hopes of
seeing the Dr. I understood he was to adress the audience but or rather the company, but he hadn’t returned
from Concord and I had the pleasure of listening to
Mr. Pratt whom I sincerely hate and Mr Garland whom
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I truly dispise, and W. Buck who isn’t worth noticing
anyway, who is worrying himself to death for fear
he’ll be drafted and calling those who have enlisted
fellow soldiers. And so you can judge how I enjoyed
myself. Mr Garland thinks his son ought to hire a
substitute if drafted and Mr. Pratt said while
speaking at a war meeting that if he was drafted
he should hire a more able bodied man. Nathan
Johnson told him if he wasn’t able to travel he could
ride in the cavelry and ^Pratt told him he thought he should be to
high a mark. He is just the right kind of a mark
and I should like to see the rebels fire at him
But I guess you will think this isn’t much of an answer
to your very loving letter. But it makes me so mad to hear
such men talk to those who have enlisted. It looks just
like this to me "Oh I am real glad you are going perhaps
I shaln’t have to go now."
And now my precious husband I
will try and get my mind from this disagreable subject
and talk about our own affairs. I wish I could say
as you do "I am in excellent health" but I cannot ^and I am
not sick either. I have a great appetite, but I am "so
shiftless." I have no strength. and the least excitement
will cause a pain in my back and make me as cold as
a stone but how foolish I am to tell you of this for you
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to worry about. But there is no cause to worry it is
nothing new only the effects of my sickness which it
isn’t likely I shall ever get rid off. And I have a
trouble in my throat like fathers I think. You know I
always had a pain in my throat a good deal and it hasn’t
left me at all I beleive since I had the mumps. But you
know it is so natural for me to tell you my aches & pains
that I can’t very well avoid it while I am feeling unwell
The next time I will write when I feel well and not
wait till Sunday night after I have been to meeting. But
darling I ought to remember how cheerfully you wrote to me
while suffering from severe illness and that you never
mentioned it till after you got well for fear of worrying me
But this is different. It is nothing new that ails me. I guess
if the truth is known I am spleeny
I laid in bed this morning till our babies were awake
and my little Josie put her little, soft armes around my neck
and I thought I wished you had just such a comfort. I told
her about the letters I had after she went to bed and that
you and uncle J. both sent her a kiss and she made me put
them both in her bosom. And then we were talking about
you and she consoled herself about ^your being goingaway, by saying
that some little girls father’s were killed in the war and then
they don’t have any father. She says "Shaln’t you tell me when
you see father coming so I can run and meet him?" I told
her I thought I should and that I should run and meet you
too. And Oh my husband if I could only know I should live to
enjoy such a pleasure as this, I would wait, wait, but God
only know what happiness or misery is in store for me
I like your letters much better than I used to. I don’t think
you ever wrote a silly thing to me in your life. And if mine
is not like it remember I have a severe head-ache and
dont feel like writing anything. And I will not try to write
any more to night And so Good bye for the present. God grant
that no harm may befall my precious darling is the constant prayer
of your loving Wife

